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@rianvo & Eloisa. 


Evora was a woman of wit and beauty, but 
of an ambitious torn of mind. In her twen- 
tieth year she married Orlando, a person a- 
bout the same age,and. of an exceedingly 
agreeable disposition. “No couple ever liv- 
ed happier. than Orlando and Eloisa; their 
time passed in tranquility and peace; their 
felicity was mutual, and Providedce quickly 
blessed them witha son—sweet as’ the bloom 
of spring. | 

Orlandé now thonghi himec}fdoull ly hap- 
PY; bot, alas! how evanescent are. ef sub- 


Junary joys! 


failure of one of the family. ucéd ta the 


where, being a persamof seme learnitig, he 
sooniget employment for his pen, . 


Eloisa, in the mean time, with a deal of 


persuasion, got his consent, thopgh with 
great reluctance, to put the child to board, 
aod let bet go in the pyecity of a nursery- 
maid tova lady in town. 
her imprudently passing for a single woman, 
gained her admirers. The flattery of com 
combs. pleased-hér .ear, and in a short time 
alienated ber affections, in a great measure, 
from. her busband. Orlando, who seldom 
could have aceess to.her, soon discovered a 
coldness and reserve “in her behaviour, 
which pierced his heart. . 

‘| do not deserve this treatment, my dear 
Eloisa,” said Orlando, one evening. ‘It ts 
but seldom I can see you, and then you bor- 
ry me away unhappy. Let us by all means 
live together.— We can live frugaily, and | 


» doubt not but providence will assist our bon- 


est endeavors.” This proposal was rejected 


“If we live together,” replied Eloisa, 
“our family will increase, and we shall al- 
ways be poor. No, Orlando, we are now 
both getting money, and indeed I cannot 
think of coming to you till we are enabled 
to live as before.” 

In fine, that she might not be troubled 
with his importunities, she retired from her 
place, and kept it a secret where'she resided 

Orlando, almost distracted with this piece 
of cruelty and ingratitude, for some time 


took to the bottle.—He drank, to forget his 
poverty, and remember his misery,no. more. 


In about six months time he | 
_was paried from his dear Eloisa, hroogh the 
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; with Eloisa. 
'band and child, 
gentleman, who, 


‘breath. 
Jowest ebb of poverty, he re ired to the CiNY, | 
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This way of life, however, did not agree 
with the disposition of Orlando. [His con- 
science told him he was doing wrong.-— | 
‘What have 1 been doing 2?” satd he to him- 


self one morning, as he lay on his bed. “1 
nm ruining mi eed. enn! and ar dy—— for what’ 
—For a woman whocer Keto has no regard 


forme. Let heaven revenge my wrongs; 
1 will continue this way of life no longer.” 
He from that time refrained excesses; and 
Providence, who ever looks with compas 
sion on virtue strugeling with distress, pros- 
pered all his undertakings. [le soon re- 
trieved his affairs, and lived much happier 
than before. 

We must now return to 
for hear four years acted 
had hitherto, it must be 
chastity inviolate ;--but now the time was 
come, when she was going to swift destroc- 
tion had not Providence interposed, Chasti- 
ty is a precious jewel, but soon lost. ** We 
perry this rich treasure,” as the apostle says, 

in earthen vessels; and we carry it on slip- 
pery.ground.” It as like a fine mirror, 
beautiful behold, but sullied with the leas! 
None*®can safely say they will go 
so far, ahd no further.” ‘Vhis was the case 
She had so far forgot her hus 
as to agree to elope with a 
taking her for a 


Flora, who had 


the cognette, end 


single 


; Somongped for some time paid his addresses 


i 


Jer beautyand™ 


th 





fo her. But the night before this iniquitous 
‘scheme was to be pulin practice, she was 
seized with a violent fever. Conscience. 
nes awfy] judge within our breast, 

had lone been iorpid, now heg ran to upbraid 
her-with. cruelty and ingrati itude to the ten- 
derest of husbatids. ‘he crime, which she 
was abéut to Byer » appeared in all the 


horrors-guilt could paint it——-The anxiety of 


her mind was visible toall presents but none 
knew the cause till she became delirious, 
when the terrors of guilt discovered all 

*“ Hark! what voice is that!’ cried she, 
starting from her pillow, with distraction in 
her face.-—‘* It is my husband calls! Poor in- 
jured man! O hide me from his presence.” 

“O Mrs. Goodwill!” said she, when she 


owned, kept her | 


——— 





hach | 
whbict 


came to her senses next morning, * what | 


shall 1 do? { shall certainly die, and what 
will become of me I know not.” 


| 


The good nurse desired her to be com- | 


forted, 

‘\Be comforted!” replied she; ‘from 
when can sucha wretch as | expect comfort, 
who have basely abandoned, and I know not 
but have been the death of a husband, whose 


only fault was.loving me too well?——-My | 


Boer child too! who knows what is become 
of him ?—Perhaps at this instant he is weep- 
ing with hunger, and complaining of my 


ven.+-O that [could but see my husband !— 
It would be a great alleviation to my misery. 
Bat that is impossible——nor do | deserve so 
much mercy.-—How often have f forced him 
from) me. when his heart was almost burst- 
ing with angnish through my cruelty !” 

The family, alarmed at her sitaation, in- 
serted an advertisement in the papers, which 
happily came to her busband’s perusal, who 
immediately took horse, and arrived at the 
house the same evening. 

When he entered the room, she was ina 
doze. ** Eloisa,” saif- he, stroking her 
cheek, “do younot know me?” She looked 
up, clasped her arms round his neck, scream- 
ed and fainted, 

‘‘My dear husband,” said she, coming to 
herself, ‘“tcan you forgive my past condoct? 
Indeed { never have violated my chastity-= 
but God knows —-” 

“It do forgive you,” said he, pressing her 
to him in the tenderest manner, white a teat 
of pity and forgiveness stole down bis cheek: 

‘Ldo forgive you. Live and be happy——~.” 

To conclude, she soon recovered her 
health, and is now an amiable pattern of con- 

ngal fidelity and love, 


en 


EE GRAVE YARD. 
“Lov lies the head, and stills the tong 
Of those who fight, and sfioke and sung.” 





ue, 


I never shun a grave-yard: the thought- 
ful melancholy which it inspires is grateful 
rather than disagreeable to me. It gives me 
no pain to tread on the green roof of that 
dark mansten, whose chambers I must occu- 
py soon, and | often wander from choice to 
a place where there is neither eolicitude nor 
society. Something haman is there-—-bat 
the folly, the bustle, the vanities, the pre- 
tensions, the pride of humanity are gone. 
Meu are there, but their passions are hushed, 
and their spirits are still—-malevolence has 
lost its power of harming—appetite is sated 
—ambition les low-—and lost is cold—anger 
has done raging, all disputes have ended, 
all revelry is over, the fellest animesity is 
deeply buried, and the darkest sins are safe- 
ly confined by the thickly piled clods of the 
valley—-vice is numb and powerless, and 
virtue is waiting in silence for the voice of 
the archangel and the trump of God. 





Life.—IVf everv person would consider that 
he is in this hile nothing more than a passen- 
ger, and that he is net to-set op his rest here, 
but keep an attentive eye upon that state of 
being to which he approaches every moment, 
and which will be forever fixed and permanent 
-——ihis single considerstion would be sofficient 
to extinguish the bitterness of hatred, the 


cruelty and ingratitude, to the God of bea- | thirst of avarice, and the cruelty of ambition. 
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MARRIAGE. 


{ have ofien remarked the eagerness of all 
classes of people to read or hear the accounts 
of marriages. ‘So! Joho has taken to bim- 
selfa wife,” criesone. Ah, there has been 
a wedding,” cries another. ‘*Lack-a-day,” 
exciaims an old lady, “So Betty has fot a 
husband at last,”? and each is anxious to know 
all the: particulars—who married them— 
who was there—how the bride was dressed, 
undso on. On such occasions | have par- 
ticularly noticed, that the men seem (osym- 
pathise chiefly with the bridegroom, from 
the cause probably that each has been, or 
expects to be in the same delicate and inter- 
esting situation of the persons for whom 
their sympathies are excited. ‘The reason 
is uot difficult to explain. There is no cir- 
cumstance in life halfso interesting as that 
of entering into thé*holy bond of wedlock. 
A choice is made 6f a companion for life, for 
good or evil, for prosperity or adversity, for 
weal or wo; or, in the good old set terms of 
the ceremonial, “for better or for worse.” 
‘Then, too, the new clothes, the solemn cer- 
emony, the wedding banquet, and the name- 
less delights appertaining thereto, render 
this period of life far more interesting than 
any other. Looked forward to, through the 
kaleidescope of Hope, it presents to the 
young imagination «n infinite variety of 
splendid and beautifol imagery, which 
charms like illusions of the Persian Genii in 
the Fairy Tales. ‘The young man hopes 
his torn may come, and I dare not sketch the 
pictare of bliss his fancy draws. The girl 
trom budding fifieen, through blushing twen- 
ty up to ripened womanhood, feels as she 
hears the account of a wedding, a soft thrill, 
vibrating like the treble chord of the piano, 
through every nerve of her susceptible 
frame. Her bosom throbs quicker, she 
breathes with a hurried respiration, yet not 
painfully; no image that she need blush for, 
ever casts its passing form across her pure 
mind, yet she blushes; her eye brightens ; 
her lips assume a deeper stain of the straw- 
berry, she laughs and wonders what ails her 
for how is she interested! The old married 
people are differently affected, and yet they 
are affected. Memory busily employed in 
brushing away the cobwebs of Time (and 


‘ that time is a very industrious spider,) from 


the picture of their connubial bliss. The 
husband chucks bis deary under the chin, 
and instead of addressing himself to her as 
‘Mrs. Moulty,” er whatever her name may 
be, calls her virgin name—“My dear Lucy 
Howard,”’ and she answers with a modest 
caress, which speaks most eloquently of the 
days gone by. Meanwhile the old Bachelor 
and old Maid forget the chair is not big e- 
nough for them. The old codger whom no 
one pities, but every one in turn laughs at 
as a “fysty old bachelor,” very probably 
recalls to recollection one, who in the days 
ef youth reciprocated with him the tender- 
est feelings of affection. One who listened 
te the music of his voice with delight; who 





watched his coming with anxious éye; 
ready ear distinguished the sound of his foot- 
step from among an hundred ; 


promis sed—withered before the nuptial hoor | 
gave him the right to pillow her throbbing 


head in his bosom. and died. Or the lone 

virgin, designated by the unfeeling world as 

‘an Old Maid’? may mourn in the depth of 
suppressed grief, a raddy youth, of manly 

brow and gallant bearing, whom the caverns 
of the ocean have entombed, or who, dead 

to his plighted faith, may have sought in the | 
arms of wealth for that happiness which true — 
love can alone impart. All, all are imter-— 
ested, 

But the world; what does it care? those 
who are intent on gain, who worship gold as | 
their God, and hive vo sympathies uticone | 
nected with lucre! Verily they too, are ine | 
terested in marriages. Sitting in my casy | 
chair, these thoughts were passing on my 
mind, when I dozed, and dreamed a feast 
was gelling up and a large number it was 
thought would attend. Hymen entered light- 
ed by his torch, a crowd pressed to the 005. 
but no one was to be admitted until some sat- 
infactory reason was assigned how the person, 
came in Hymen’s company. ¢$N@ one ‘will 
doubt,” said the ministers *my = t her 
for who could have perfofmed the ceremofiy 





were I absent ?” and searéthhin sellin 2 a large’ 4 
€iustice of | co, 


easy chair, 


“My wor ship,” 


whiose | 


Au Ol Bachelor. 


I atm about thirty-eight years of age, and 


who loved— | one of the oddest and most unhappy fellows 


extant. I've been twisted and twirled about 
by the girls, till Pam as thin as a snake: Isat 
outearly in my life to be a gallant, and 
thought the girls treated me with some at- 
tenfion—-which I was pleased to ascribe to 
my gallantry, but since I am told it was to 
my merit-this 1} assure you mortified me 
much—-the girls respect me now-—but (the 
dogs take my grey hairs) for my advanced 
age. Bat, tothe point, | have been address- 
ing a young lady steadily for six years—-the 
——the first year 1 did nothing hot lock at and 


_ ogle her—-thesecondIi chatted withhera little 


—-the third | squeezed her hand and sighed 
~—the fourth Imade proposals of marriage“ 
to her—-the fifth:she consented--the sifth 
we were to be married, but conld not agree 
upon the time or plage. +f was desirous to 
marry on —— dey: ofFebruary, and 
at her own fatber’gzhonse; che declared a- 
gainst martying ti the lnst day of fAugoust-- 
4 begged,. prayed} sighed, raued,” ranted, 
ore—. bita Modjo purpose—she- stack like 
Mick { ws résqive=tillshe d drove yne to 
boyy rning kefooka swotd and 
41 renewed my snit with 
3 “waa master. oft the 
42 tmmntable—I ‘then fais- 













the peace, * could tie the’ Knot as tight) ny br iow to put at! 
as your reverence.’ A merghans . follow. i bety y nibigbed glife, ales oii oe a. 
ed with bills of tich silks and every. vari. | re@éde from her erue! reeolatidt: A posi«-.- 


ety of elegant patterns for wedding dresses. 
The mantua maker and taylor: closg upon 
his heels. “They must certainly” ve bu-. 
reaus and probably a cradle,” said a cabime! 
maker as he passed along. ‘And chairs 
settee,” said the chair maker. At thet in- 
stant a doctor appeared. Hymend bived he’ 
could not conceive how a disciple.of Bscu la- 
pius could be considered as tiglaneil ite: 10" his 
train. ‘It isa source of my ae Fria 
employment,” gravely answer 

* Then I have a right too,” exclatwwed a 
nurse, rushing forward, her left arm beating 
a piece of diaper. A shout was now raised 
by the shoemaker—the victualer—the school- 
master, and the Lord knows who ; among 
the rest a printer popped his nose in at the 
coor, allured by the delightful savory smell! of 
the terrapin and oyster soup---“It is a a part 
of my business to publish the marriages,” 
said he. “Let them in- -let them in”--- 
said Hymen, “for it is impossible to tell 
who is pot interested directly or indirectly 
Bid them all welcome to the feast”---and I 
awoke. 

On full consideration, I see that there is 
abundant reason for the interest every body 
takes in a wedding, and I hear it whispered 
by those who understand the signs of the 
times, there will be more weddings the pre- 
sent year and year to come, than there has 
been for many years past. 

The rose hath its thorns—the diamond its 
specks—and the best man his failings. 












declaréd to her, thatd would do it ip= 
girtty she seemed a title | prized when 
‘she saw howatermined ‘TT Jook@d—1 then 
déked my breastyfm; Re, it i teed tthe 
ran aditile,jhen r. Printer Mastead 
deviating: a.whit from “her ptitpose----in- 
drof beg: me to sp e a life she held 
“most ‘dear-—instéad_of f g or phpkivg: 
she gently taid hold ot fab « ge 
ed’ ire técwalk | to the hewn before I 
| stabbetl myself, for btoa was Hie worst thing 
to stain adioged®, t sofldy and her’s was 
pi te + in an instant I felt as if ten 
mosquitoes had Jdfid violent bands 
on my flesh-—and my sword fell out of my. 
hand, and 1 ran home determined to remaiag, 
till the day of my death an Orn Bacuezor. 





It is a very common opinion, that whea the ge 


Jews are converted the Millenium will com- 
mence, and the world hasten rapidly to its 
close. Such, it would appear, was the im- 
pression of a certain old lady, when finding 
fault with ber daughter for attending a meet- 
ing in behalf of the Society for promoting 
Christianity among the Jews. “What is this 
you have been about now @” said she, ‘*Con- 
verting the Jews! if you go on at this rate, 
the world will be at an end before we know 


what we are about.” 





An advertisement was lately put up at a 
shop window iv London, in the following 
words :—**Wanted, ¢wo apprentices, whe 





| shall be treated as ane of the family.” 
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* Our ae correspondent in a neigh- 
boring town is respectfully informed that we 
have made upa bale of “rejected” ditties— 
and as they are his on/y copies we will return 
them to him the first sleighing, when con- 
veyance will probably be cheaper. By the 
way, ilisno recommendation of the beauties 
of hiscompeosition thal the writersends his firs¢ 
copy—more especially of such a poet as our 
correspondent, who verily at best does not 
much exceed Milton, we thiok that if he 
should make a few more copies that he might 
make some improve ments, and thereby make 
them more tolerabjé” We. wouldadvise him 
to make no more acrostite—or ifhe should, 
to caution the fair one to wb otayit i is address- 
ed toread.we, part bat her name “on, the left, 
and for is credit’s sake (Oburh tt immediq, 
ately--aod do not, for the Worlds send one } 
to the pginter, lest hesshould publish it. Axaes 
Our'poet, howeve er, is hot always intolera- 


ble. Mhe following Elegy, eo may be 
termed, has probably been Copied at emt fe 


orce, and @s il isa thing, which comeg.bome 
to the pockets of many of us, and*as hows 
ip an easy Anapoest verse, we give it p! 
Liperty e:caPTlyity. 
of he ti Sight#of Amherst Bank Bilis® 


\Dikgwis® thyself asdhoe wilt, still, slaxe- 
ry, stills thomart a hitter drau it, rind thou®h 
thousands are gnadé to patake of thee, thoy. 
art no less bitter*ontthat atooont. {lam Stage, 


We once could in honor and ease; 
Attend the career of the great; 

Our worth could all company please, 
Our fathers directed the state. 


9 


Bat now withoat relative care, 
We wait, and in solitude mourn! 
Ah left-as the false leave the fair, 
Who promise but never return. 


Dear H***** has betray’d with a kiss, 
We feel his caresses no more! 

Hivw could he deprive us of bliss, 
And leave us our fate to deplore! 


Oh Liberty! tarn here thine eye! 
Thy look can release us from ills 
Ah must we in Exeter die, 

With titles of Hillsborough Bills? 


Ye sages who govern our land, 

Ye Judges of Justice and laws, 

Extend a benevolent hand, 
Newhampshire will smile with applause. 


O’er Freedom’s tempestuous sea, 
We’il ring speculation’s sad knell, 
Till jpstice bids captives go free, 
And Liberty shouts for our Brett. 

, HOWARD, Jen. 


* A genfteman of Exeter holds more than 
81900, por owe. bills, which by long keeping 
compac fb ¥, afford an acid fluid to 
wpe esiiem opened, and pro. 
ing ta from physical causes. 
} Agentfor {he sufferers. 








y MhatgMr. CRAWFORD has withdrawn 
his claim#o the Presidency—little doubt now 
| em ns but Gen. JACKSON was yesterday 


"ee President. _ 


“GEN. : JACKSON. 
Selected from Waldo’s Memoirs. 


. +. 
oe wasereceived in town yester- 





Oh Liberty! sweets) e sound, “es pemtrg bowcicdicg these memoirs, I cannot 
That ec from GeoriMa to Maifigl, % | omit f insert a few incidents of General | 
Thy love hag Amerita fo nd = Yatkson’stife, which are nat yet embraced 
Her children nejoice gamihy. reiga” _ Spi thém. 


Fell tyranny flees*from thy sway, 
’Thy pity extends o’ef the waves; 
/ Thy power Decaturs display, 

» And ransom the Aigerine slaves. 


Ab, when shall a glance of thine eye, 
To us wretched captives, extend ? 


“When sifting as Judge of the. supreme 
court of Tennessee, an atrocious culprit es- 
caped from the custody of the sheriff, seized 
a loaded musket with a bayonet, placed him- 
selfin the angle of two stone walls, and swore 
he would shoot the first, and bayonet the 
second man that attempted to take him. 





Condemn’d in a dungeon fo lie, 
Without the sweet smile of a friend ? 
The sun from his chambers of rest, 
Dispels the sad gloom of the night, 
Rejoices in strength to the west, 
But yields us no beams of his light. 


Long trusting in promises vain, 

A thousand in darkness must grope; 
We never before would complain, 
Stull suffering as pris’ners of hope. 


Our keeper, unpaid for expense, 
Deplores our captis ity here: 
Spectators, affected by sense, 
Afford us in pity a tear.* 


|The sheriff ordered ten men as assistants, 
| but they dared not approach him. The 
isheriff then reported the fact to the Judge. 
|*Summon one hundred men then,’ said Judge 
| Seckaen. It was done; but they were also 
afraid to arrest him. Upona second report, 
‘summon the court then,’ said the Judge. 
|[t wasdene. He descended from the bench, 
{approached the culprit with a stern counte- 
nance, and dignified firmness, seized the 
musket with one hand and the culprit with 
the other and handed him to the sheriff.” 


(<‘ Such is the dravery of the now most 
\prominent candidate for the Presidency. 





TED, 

In this towa, Mrs. Evizaseta Rice, widow 
of Mr. Samuel Rice, aged 74. 
Miss Motty Jenkins, aged 67. 
A Child of Capt. William P. Adams. 
la Dover, Esrer Ossonne,aged 35,daugh- 
ter of Marble Osborne. 
In Andover, Joanna, wife of Mr. Jonathan 
Leavitt, aged 29. 








* 
BOOK AUCTION. 


BY CANDLE LIGHT. 








| THIS EVENING, at half past 6 o’clock, at 


the Store on Church Hill, 

A@ elegant and large assortment of Booxs 
and Srationary, among which are:— 

A large Atlas of the World, containing 86 

eleyani Maps, folio, Edinburg edition s Giil’s 
Commentaries, of the bible, 9 vols quarto: 
Newton’s Works, 6 vols.: Flavious Josephus, 
4 vols.: Mosheim [Ecclesiastical History, 6 
vols. London edition: Ridgeley’s Body of Di- 
vinily, 4 vols.: Prideaux Connection between 
the old and new Testament, 3 vols.: Priests 
ley’s Church History, 6 vols.: Hebrew Bible, 
2 vols. : Elegant Family Bibles, in calf and 
Morocco, with gilt edges and fine plates: 

Dr. Johnson's Dictionary, 2 vols. quarto : 
Walker’s Pronouncing Dictionary with Key, 
in various superb binding : Gibbon’s Roman 
Empire, 6 vols.: Nic holson’s Encyclopedia, 
i2 vols. with plates : Barker’s Livii, 6 vols.; 
Elegant Extracts, 12 vols.:  Roberison’s 
Works, 8 vols. with plates: Rollins’ Ancient 
History, 8 vols. with plates : Edinburgh Re- 
view, 5 vels.t Hume and Smallet’s England + 
'Langhorn’s Plutarch, 6 vols.  Shakapeare’s 
Works, 10 vols.: Cabinet Theatre, 9 vois. 
London edition: Waker Scows Poetical 
Works, 9 vols. : London edition : Starkies? 
Criminal Pleader : Manning’s Digest : Bow- 
ditch’s Navigator: American Coast Pilot, 
and American Seamanship, last editions : 
Medical Works, of modern approved au- 














thors: Novels, by the author of Waverly, 
‘aod Washington Irviny’s Novels : Letter & 
ir ‘volscap PAPER : Slates : Lead and Slate 
Pencils : anda variety of other articles. ° 

The Books are ready for inspection’ by 
Catalogues. 

poy The sale will be continued every evens 
ing, till the whole are sold. Ladies and géne 
tlemen are respectfully invited to call and ex- 
amine the Books, and attend the sales—as 
great bargains may be expected. 

Dec. 2 S. LARKIN, uct. 


BOOT AND SHOE ESTABLISHMENT, 


ARTHUR ROWE; 
NFORMS his friends and customers of this 


town, that he has taken a Shop in Ark 
street, one door south of the Custom House, 
where he intends carrying on 
BOOT AND SHOE BUSINESS 
of all kinds. All who will please call on him 
may depend on having their work done bet- 
ter than can be done in town. 
All kinds of Ladies’ Boots and Shoes manu 
factured at the shortest notice, 








Dec. 2, ™%, 
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She Battle of Trenton. 
WILD was the night and roaring wide 
Roli’d out Detaware’s stormy tide, 
The drifiiog ice from sice to side 

Driving and crashing resuessly. 


‘Then, through the wintry tempest’s moan, 
Fiourish’d the swelling trumpet’s tone 5 
Their littie barks, the host unknown 

Ave dauncling forth impetuousiy. 


Oft o’er the flood was heard the roar, 

As through the drift some barges bore 

With clanging axe and crashing oar, 
Bursting their way tesistlessly. 


For hich the Chieftain’s signal bright 
Blazes ahead, and who to night 
Would tamely lag bebind that light 
That leads to Beath or Victory? 
©) what’s this lonely martial power, 
That in this wild wenwonted hour, 
While darkness and while tempests low’r, 
Puts forih so stern and fearlessly ! 
’Tis Liberty’s lost hope below ; 
Through flood and storm they seek the foe, 
To strike the bravest, mightiest blow, 
‘That e’er was struck for Victory. 
This awful hour the die is cast, 
For Trenton thev are toiling fast, 
Where every heait must bleed its last, 
Or save expiring Lrderty. 


Iovd was the storm o’er all the !and, 

Bat cold it swept the darksome strand, 

Where, struggling from thei barks, the band 
Muster’d in dread serenity. 


Then rose a shout !—who would not die, 
To mix with hearts so bold and high ? 
For “ battle! battle !”’ was the crv 

That thunder’d loud and cheerfully. 


“On! was the word! and grim and dread. 
While all is silent as the dead, 
Save the quick march’s hurried tread, 

The host is rushing rapidly 


What do yon glimmering watch fires tell ? 

What distant sounds so faint!y swell ? 

What loudly voices cry * all’s well.” 
Amid the night’s solemnity ? 


Huzza! *tis Trenten !— Hark, that cry 
That shriek of death !—The pickets die! 
A foeman’s trump is pealing hich ! 

His droms are rolling furiously. 
66 On, On ! We conquer or we die.” 
Was Washingion’s resounding cry, 
And glorious was the glad reply, . 

The shont of “ Death or Victory.” 


“©, Charge! Charge on!”—The strife is 0’er, 
Swell, swell thatbuarst of joy once more— 
Shout it to every sea and shore, 

The morning song of Liberty. 
Millions, ’mid tyranny’s alarms, 
Shall start to hear that music’s charms, 
And shouting thousands shine in arms, 

To rival Trenton’s chiyalry, 
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‘The following dialogue wok pluce between 


/a mun Chasing his ox, and an old squaw. 


Hatloe there! stop that Ox! 
{ 





I han’t got no stopple Sir! 
Weil. Acad himthen! 

He’s alreudy headed Sir! 

Well! d—jn it! ¢urn him then! 
He's right side oud now, Sir! 

Dr. Johnson, to ridicule some fallacious rea- 

soning, wrete the follewing ludicrous lines : 
Ifa man who Turnips crics, 
Cries not when his Father dies, 
It is a sign that he had rather 
Have a Turnip tian his Father. 

A Curiosi(y.—We have ofien seen very cu- 
hinus, amesing and singular sseperscriptions 
on Jetters, bet the following. which passed 
throuvh the post «fice in A bany atew weeks 
since, is atare specimen. We give it verba- 
um, and hope “Father will get it.” 

“Por Father 

Mr. Collins and 
L-dwurd. in care to 
the Master 
of the public 
Printing office 
he lives next 
Door 
Eastport , 
Mass.” 


— 


The following is a cony of the direction on 
a letter which passed throuvh the post office 
in Maysville, Kentucky, a short time since: 

* To John Williams, a labouring man, 

\\ ho shoes can make and leather tan, 

This letter must go to, if e’er so lucky, 

A place called Lexington in Kentucky.” 


One still stranger.—An honest shoemaker 


London monument. received a letter from the 

post ffice with this inscription : [ skies, 
“Where Londen’s column pcinting to the 
Like a tall bully lifts it head and lies, 
There dwells a citizen weil known to fame, 
A plain good man and Baalam is his name.” 


PROTRACTED LOVE. 
**T love you” —olt the youth did say. 
*T love you”’—olt the maiden sighed: 
Thus echoed both from day to day, 
*Till ene waxed old. the other—died. 
EPIGRAM. 
JANE to her spouse couid not bestew 
One tear of sorrow when he died, 
His ‘ife had made so many flow, 
That all the briny font ‘was dried. 
Misery.— Being obliged to quit a comforta- 
ble party. to attend a crabbed old maid to her 
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lodgings, two miles off, 


by the name of Baalam, residing neer the | 
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| Negro Politencss.-—In same parts of our 


| country its customary fo: squires and clergy 
| men. afier performing the ceremony of mar- 
iilave, to request the groom to salute the 
| bride. aod a compliance 1s considered as a 
/ prelude toa peneral round «ff salutations ae 
mony the company Some time since, a nee 
gro led his bride, with many © unseén blush- 
es,” before a Pennsylvania squire to get mar- 
ried Phis matrimonial blacksmith had a 
practice, on all such occasions, to invite the 
parties, afier his judicial benedicuon. io take 
|the customary saute. As soon, therefore, a 
| he bad pronounced them “one flesh.” and dee 
| nounced those who should fart them. he dee 
stied the groom,as usual, to salute his bride, 
Sambo who was at once both humble and ac: 
commodating. had no idea ef taking the start 
(f his betters in thefe’ presence, and therefore 
to 2-o1d the Imputation of impucence, and al- 
so to evince his gratitude fo: the services ren- 
‘dered him. took his bride by the hand ted her 
forward to the sqgre. and making a very ob- 
Sequlous bow, rePied— afrer you. sir.’ It 
is said that. this ‘yer of knots never repeated 
this request alterwards. 
An honest.tar bired a horse to carry Him 
few miles—but before he had got many 
Sarde, he found he possessed the usna! excel- 
lencies of the unfortunate four footed bire- 
lings of the road, sueh as blindness, lame- 
‘ness, stumbling, &c. The sailor, however, 
(having been finshipped twice, with very 
littkeceremony in the length of halfa mile, 
by the animal falling on his knees) hit upon 
ha wery whimsical Node ofturing the Impe- 
diment—which was by tying a®stone to his 
tail, and in that state rode several miles, 
“twasbetier to be ton much by the stern, than 
constantly filunging bows under.’ 
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An Trishman havin resided some time in 
America. met with one of his countrymen, 
directly from Cork, and invited bim to go and 
get a few peaches, and sprany up inte the 
tree 3 it being very dark, and Pat hearing 
them fall, began to feel rownd for the fruit, 





swaliowed it down, cried out—-> Countryma 
has fraches got legs?” “No you foul” 

* Then by my shoul, I have swailowed a strade 
dlebug.” — 

A lacy who had been three days married, 
perceiving ber husband enter, stole silently 
behind him, and gave himakiss ‘The hus- 
band was angry, and said she offendcd a- 
rainst decency. “Pardon me,’ exclaimed 
she: ‘J did’nt know it was you.” 

A vessel being in great danger at sea. ev- 
ery body was observed io be upon thei: knees 
but one man, who being called upon to come 
with the rest to pra¥érs. Noi I. said he, * it 
is vour business to take care of the ship, ] am 
but a passenger.” 











took hold of a toad. and with some difficultys 
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